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For the Rural Repository has taken place within a few short years; the ? chldren in idleness. They were not ashamed to 
“eCUTTING A SWELL.” eflvets of which we are daily witnessing. This } work; on the contrary, it was formerly deemed 
BY CLARK W. BRYAN. upstart tendency, too is visibly on the increase, ) quite an accor plishment fora young lady to be 
Ir seems to be the main object of a great portion ; “ thevery turn of the tide of life; and matters that } cap ible of pr rforming the duties of the kitchen and 
of the present rising generation, to fors ike the well- | were looked upon by preceding generations as great uperintending household matters—all of which 1s 
trod paths of our eminent fore! thers. and launch ; achievements, arenow viewed es quite too insignifi iow allotted to servants. Young men were also 
forth into an unexplored region which abounds with , Cant to claim a morne nt’s attention, and the man- | taught the most important branches of a Fariners’ 
the filthy pools and dangerous quick-: inds of Vice, « ners and customs of olden times, are unconsciously § or Mechanics’ education-—-trained up to handle the 
Folly, Extravagance, Foppery, &c. and some even 5 § iffered to sink quietly into everlasting obscurity, ; plough, or taught to use the instruments of Me- 
° Se, : —_ ° 3 , = me er ° . _ . 
suffer this silly propensity to carry them to such ¢ while the ncw-fangled notions, and mouern Moces 5 chani al art—while they are now to be seen prome- 
‘ = : ‘ P . ; atenntea ie } satemand. ates on 
an extent as to make themselves appear ridiculous { and manners engross the whole attention. Our? nading our streets, /aced, strapped, stuffed, wad. 
I 
inthe extreme. ‘There is, indeed, a marked differ. { fathers and mothers worked! and in many cases ded, and screwed into the shape of something —no : 
. , ’ | » el all oro! ] 0 obli ! w knows & b 4 
«* ence between affairs of the present time, and that t y wo © still, and will in all probability, be oo a on 10 nh oa 
© in which our fathers flourished A «reat chance | to labor to the end of their days, to sapport their Pais is not, by any means, the case with al! the 9 
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young yx ople ol the present day. li such were the 
condition of all our youth, the world would soon be 
ht but a scene of uproar and 
* Chaos of th t. aud 


for there 


nau anarchy, with 


f 
foal 


" y "? 
issions all confused 


are very few of this portion of mankind, 
capable of providing for their own wants, much less 
possessing an ability to provide for others. But to 
our story : 

“ To-morrow morning, I shall leave the city, for 
a short sojourn at S——, my native village,” said 


Edward Greynel, to Charles Manors, a fellow clerk, 





one morning, as they were standing in street, 
New-York city. 

The speaker was a young man of ordinary in- 
tellectual appearance, but dressed with all the fop- 
pishness of a city dandy, and pr ictised all the silly 
Ile consick re | 


himself quite a forward youth, and imagining him- 


maneuvers of a modern * swell.” 


self possessed of all the knowledge that could bi 
imparted to him in a country village, he was mu h 
pleased to learn, while yet in his teens, that his 
parents contetplated removing to the city. Seon 
New-Y ork, he 


situation as clerk in a large 


after their arrival in obtained a 


dry coods st me, Wh 


his bump of self-conceit found plenty of room in 
which to « xp und. Eve ry econt he could obtain was 
expended in bedecking his person in the most 
foppish manner possible, and he was soon —in his 
own imagination—* a nice young man,” and one 
of nature’s noblest sons, and had the extreme grati- 
fication of thinking himself to be “ the adinired of 
admirers,” among the fair sex of his aequaitance. 


Strange as it may secim, however, his opinions 


upon this subject diifered materially from those of 
inost other persons, who had the * honor” of his 
acquaintance. 

“ Tow long do you intend staying?” inquire: 
his friend. 


plied 


i 


‘“* Not long, I assure you,” r 
a slight curl of the lip, and a scornful clevation o! 
” It would b« 


to spend any length of time, busied with th 


his head. dull work indeed, for me 


monotonous rounds of life in a country 


when I have been so long used to the varied 


Howeve 


stay long enough to * cut a swell” amongst ‘e 


exciting seenes of life in a city. 


captivate all the young ladies—Jrighten all the 


young beaux out of their wits, and con 
old folks by my spe ndid ippearance, 
Emma Carter—you've probably h 
of her before—to be sure, we were rather itiniate 
years ago, but I had nearly forg 


will think my visit is made for the purpose of seein 


her, and L suppose I shall have to make love to her 


a little, and then cut her suddenly, giving 


A ~ 


I have returned home, and ensconeed myself with 
the affections of some rich lady in our own city 
Lord! what a‘ swell’ Pll cut among *em.” 

This was uttered ina haughty manner, and as 
he concluded, he walked off, leaving his compan- 
ion, a8 he supposed perfeetly thunderstruck at his 
maiestie and ciermific | ippearance, 

’ Poor, Si mific int rt ry ” mutter d hy 
Manors to himself, as the sound of Edward eet 
died away upon hisear. “ I would that the young 
people of your native village were aw e ol yo 
intended visit; they would, perhaps, you 
reception befitting your worth.” 

Charles walked on towards his place of bi ‘ 
reflecting upon the Short conversation he liad just 
he Id with in Care ie I t h 
yrite to some one in S—— form { \! 
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vill ive, 
and 
r, l shi ill 
mind the 

! 
rd { pear 


tten her now: she 


r 


her 
the pleasure of erying her little eyes out, long after 


G's. intended visit, and its object as stated by 


himself. jut to whom could he write? He had 


not a single acquaintance within the village or its 


Ile had heard 


vicinity, to whom he could direct. 


\ him mention the name of Emma Carter, but her 


opinion of Mr. Greynel might be different froin his 
own, and if he should direct to her, his letter might 
be made public, and he be charged with interfering 
But he 
could not see how respectable and intelligent people 
could be pleased with such 

* A brainie 


with a matter in no way concerning him. 


” 


; carcass, and a nameless thing, 
he concluded to write, and risk the consequences. 
As there was but one mail intervening before Mr 
Greynel’s departure he sat down and penned the 
following note : 

* Miss Emma Carrenrn—Miss—I beg you to 
excuse the liberty which I, a perfect stranger, have 
taken to address you, and the object for which I 
write, will [ hope be suflicient apology for so doing. 
1 was this morning informed by Mr. Edward 


Gr ynel a fellow clerk.) that 


it was his intention 
oon to visit your village, the sole and only object 


of which is to * cut a swell,’ ‘astonish the natives,’ 
‘captivate the h artsofall the young ladic » ‘frighten 
the beaux out of their wits,’ * astound the old peo 
Ac. &c. Among 


mentioned your nam 


rl , 
pie, 
the ** bill of particulars” he 


as one Whom he intended to 


} 


victimize, vy paying his addresses to you for a 


short tine, and leave you suddenly overwhelmed 


with grief at your loss. Not wishing to have an 


itelligeut community imposed upon by one of these 


things which approxunate to the exquisite portion 
of mankind, but yet are the most to be detested of 
any human being 


. | deemed it my duty to inform 


you of his intentions, and as your name was the 


ard him mention, I am consequently 
d to direct to you. 


Yours. &c. 
Cuartes Manors. 
P. S. Mr. G. takes the seven bout to- 


nt 1 
O CIOCK 


morrow morning 
‘The letter arrived safe by due course of mail, 
und tine ly information thereby received of Mr. 


Crreyne \" intend d vi it. 


Whether Miss Carter's 
upon Foppery and Dandyism were the same 
‘harles Manors, remains to be seen. 

arrival of the above let- 


-shanked, turkey-legged gentleman, 


ho y attired, might have been seen perambulating 
the streets of S——, with lus lett hand gloved, and 
holding therein, the glove of his right hand. He 


carried a quizzing glass 


. Which 


was every now 
and then raised to his eye, as if gazing at some 
object, to him of intense solicitude. In this man- 
ner the two or three principal streets of the village 
were traversed, until all that was worthy of notices 
had undergone a thorough inspection, when he 
turned, and commenced retracing his steps, through 
the principal street lic had proceeded but a short 


distance, when he was accosted by a little urchin 


who lad been intently eyeing him for some minut 
with 
T soy, Mister youn mar 
* Certainly,” was the angry r pons of the fop, 
rite¢ nid ] b : 
‘Well, TE didn’t] v,” replied the boy, * you'd 
p i) i t ly { ’ l th ine Of two-lewus | 
le Lyi " ) u ore I 1. W iin ft 
t ‘ ’ t you lit not 
i i ij! } 
M (. i bs iti “ | th ) 
mie nit t " of the ve 
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him nothing to kick at, but empty space, and his i 
nether extremities, haying met with nothing to 
Lape de their progress, were soon cutting fantastic 
capers in the air, while his back was closely hug- 
ging the side walk. 

* "Take care, sir, or you'll bust,” sereeched the 
urchin, who stood looking on, and shaking his 
with lauchter. 


sides 


* There L told you so,” said he, 
as the straps to one leg of his pantaloons, gave way, 
in his attempt to rise ** Now for an explosion.” 
With such expressions as these the lad was very 
profuse, till Mr. Greynel gamed his footing, when 
he very prude ntly made goed his distance. 

* Vil teach you manners, if ever L catch you,” 
cried the exasperated Greynel, 

** Now don’t,” said the boy, stretching his mouth 
still wider, and putting the very important query 
** does your mother know you're out,” to the dandy, 
turned and was soon out of sight. 

By this time, quite a number of spectators had 
gathered round, and were evidk ntly enjoying the 
scene with as much satisfaetion, as the lad himself 
and Mr. G. 


pos i! le. 


was glad to make his escape as soon 


as 


He presented, as may well be sup- 


post d, rather a ludicrous appearance - clothes 


his 


somewhat soiled and dirtied by lis reeent contact 
with the side-walk, and one leg of his pantaloons 
hanging loosely, the straps of which, like the sails 
of a ship in a calm, flapping idly about, and 


* waving to and fro,” while 


that of the other was 


drawn down with exact nicety—presenting a broad 
contrast between it and its most unfortunate mate 


howe ver, Soon 


Ile, huis hotel 


though sullen, sour, and terribly out of humor. 


reached in saicty, 


had seen walk, 


in the course of his 


but very few 
whom he thought worthy of recognizing, as old 
"This 
was by no means very flattering to his van ly. 


* | have 


very night,” 


acquaintances, that saw fit to recognize him. 


a good mind to leave the villace. t! 


muttered he to himself, but then 


thou rhit that he had not, as yi t, had any chance 


} 


to ** show himself off,” presented a serious obstacle 


in the way of doing this. Ile must stay until he 


had, in some way or other made himself conspie 


i 


uous. “Thus musing he had just arranwed his dres 


when he hearda lheht knock a 


room, and rising to open ithe found one of the 
waiters of the Ilotel with a neatly folded note in 
his hand directed to him. He closed the door, 
broke the seal, and read as follows: 

My earuy rrienp:—Forgive me for intruding 


myself upon your notice at this time, I have just 


heard of your arrival in town, and now take the 
earliest opportunity of communicating with you, 
The mention ot your name brings back to mv mind 
the 


days of our youthful companionship and =p 


ents them to mec, as scenes that were transacted no 


loner ago than yest rday. Ilow vividly too, are 
portrayed to me, our ye uthful sports and past-times 
You frequently, in former days, while engaged in 


Our Cilai 


h pl Lys, told me, that you looked upon 


me with any thing but indifference. But enough 
of this, the past is gone, and the present is what I 
| 
design to speak of ] may perhaps be presuming 
tooimuch upon your constancy toa youthful attach- 
ment, when Tim gine, even for a moment, that 
you have ( iinued to remet eT e, thre ue hall the 
} 1 ] 
vu a ences Ol ile, whieh @ young man ol your 
’ ‘ j 1 ’ { 
ugh qu I ons ortin tray witnessed i 
ti I ‘ { ( ol i t ile rine i ¢ cles of 
ety where you must have been reccived with 
| i your ¢ yoran Co fed by th c 2 re 



































RURAL 


should like to have a private interview with you, 
and if convenient would be happy to meet you to- 
morrow evening as the villaye clock strikes seven, 
by the old pine tree at the farther end of the village. 
tha 


I hope you will excuse impropriety—if any 


exists—of my writing inthis manner. Please favor 
me with an answer as soon as practicable, 
Your F 


icnd, IeuMa Carrer. 





Just I exp ted,” exelaimed he as he finished 
reading the letter. “ She thinks Pm in love with 
her now, merely becau I iormerly took sony 
notice of her, ha! ha! ha! Well. Dll meet her.” 

He then arose, and ealling for pen, ink and paper, 


it down, and penned the following note 


to the one he had just 


in answer 


receiye l. 


* Miss Emma Carrer:—Miss—I ean hardly 
express to you the gratification [ enjoyed in reading 
your note, which I have just finished perusing. 


] have only 


the appoiuted tinnne 


tirne y, that I will meet at 
when IT can tell you 
Yours, &c. 


EL pWARD GREYNEL. 


to sa you 
! 


wid |! ice, 


more than 1 could write in an age. 


After 


olding his note he handed it to the servant 
with the request that it should be forwarded un- 
wal I li usel iO Spe ulate on the feel. 
ings Wiluch tated Mr. Gi ynel’s breast, as he 
desp tched t! letter to its destination. Ile would 
now have a good opportunity to exccute a part, of 
his cheme at least, and he hoped th would be 
the m of Open i way for a favorite conclu- 
on to the remainder of lis profect—that of biing- 
ing lumsell into a wene il notice. Ih paced his 
room with rapid stride While a sinile of selt-satis- 
faction overspread lis countenance, and every now 
id then he aight have been heard to mutter 
waud ent ( to himscli 
While he was thus engawed, th in, which had 
rtie fore | tof the day been obscured y ¢ kk 
uid) rau ma pated hi ray ind sunken b 
hind the distant | | vin i clea SK id a 
bal und ti ind as twilight was fast 
ck renin ilo rat, La heard the | Lof one of th 
village churches ry i | vosed, for micet- 
! ll rit ng ( tained that such 
yas ti ( maid ritut was the chureh he had 
tl il tt ied, Vil i it ot th \ la 
Ile th t this a portunit to let th 
peop Al sin town, and accord ugly con- 
eluded to attend th ecting. 
The hymn had been ven out and sung—tly 
prayer had ud, and the leetu or the ey 
nin = Com ‘ ( I, When Mii Ae \ el Stark | up 
the b it le na eo ible ado 1) t 
finding a if ltho i there we 1 | ty o 
vil ton hy it ia ensconecd himself di tly 
» front of Mr. ¢ tk pew which sat the beau 
tiful Moana vloue \ sort of hall frown, hall 
c, Was V He upon th ce of Emma, as well 
upon t x’ ol ost ol th co Lien } 
I 

ent ( | Th | ‘ l pwn by til it estin 

' ist ict \ i ‘ aD ou eit if 
] whole ind be ‘ rely eng ‘ tht 

ive qu tion, Whretlu t would be ex adicui ; 
hi ito { mt Vi Chart wu ter the cl 
‘ tine ry i ‘ L thot w ito tia | think 
him ove L mect on the cont 

it fo tn i 1 ie \ i ith l Vue 
her, whieh w d, in| p ve hin amore 
( tied i K { if ¢ ‘ wiye 
ly in opportunity Ob oo vill ti i t asup 
riority oO h low loweve ‘ 
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had turned to depart, he was astonished to find 
that the seat which Miss Emma had occup d was 
Perha 
had left the church for that reason and perhaps not. 


vacant. nd 


ps she was slightly indisposed, 
Ilowever, the reason was undoubtedly best known 
to herself ; but she was gone, and consequently Mr. 
Greynel had nothing to do but to trot home alone 

The SUli 


KY, and 


aro the next morning in a cloudies 


spread forth its genial rays, enlivening all 
it 
he leoked 

ng face which nature 


ut hich w 


nuture by their wartth. was late belore 


Greynel arose, but when out 


window, and beheld 


t be 


| 
hil 


» his hear ith fond hopes, and 


bright anticipations. He resolved to give the villa- 
a2 ’ 

gers a specimen of lis horsemanship, which 

all his accomplishments, were small, except in 

own imagination, andus soon as his breakfast was 

swallowed, he proceeded to a livery stable, and or- 


dered the best horse with the best equipments of the 


establishment to be made ready for hun iminedi- 
ately. ‘he best horse of the stable was conse- 
quently one of considerable matter, as well as 


being one of fine appearance. 


| was soon mack 


ly and brought out in good trin for the 


reat rider, 


who mounted him with as 


pompous and showy an 
appearance as he could command, and dashed off 
at a brisk pace through the main street. Tle rods 


‘ 


some distance out of town, and then turned avain 


towards the village, 


dents, or any occurrence of any consequent suf 
ficient to disturb his equanimity of temper. As he 


ag in entered the street, he began to} 


i ;! i lint 
upel the appearance he should 1 | sta 1 
his horse mto a brisk gallop. His pleasing refi 
tions were checked as hi *cariie »>the centre o 
the main street. A white top covered curria 
here attracted the attention of his horse, and sud- 
a nly irrested hi progr nad with ov mw cyes 
und ears erect he commenced retrowadi uli 
cutting various kinds of il hiicla Lycatile 

Mew G el's ut] r endeay to ‘ 
Ile commenced plying the s y preity roundly, in 
the hope that it would ha thie { check 
th iuftu i tan | it ft ‘ ! ry to 

\ | hy ty | 0 ‘hy ‘ t CC] 
tion of every now and then 

eirel » the r, with h | leet hon 1 
cost his expert rider the | of | eat at ey 
revoiut } But twit tia i ih Uhh | ‘ 1 


i 
thinkin had ch until eh 
( dto be a virtu \ i mide pr ain 
struck t nad, Wiltitt et, Ni 
Janta 1 r high in tl ind f 
sp led out in the rcletl th t, on 
W 4 tL ot inure some two or th j 
if Th cd | bur- 
he cantered off to t table, he 
tI ' ! ! i 
( ii { { lle was coy ‘ ili i ‘ 
to rt b COnSCY \ ttracted t 
blot 
Not t aauntes hy ~ t¢ ’ 
i | ca tf try 1 lu Lia 
‘ \ i li { i 
aie to that o i i 1 t ’ 
tI mht hi ext ' 
i } io 
' p, to Ke ) } ly 
; i 1 ct ‘ etter ' 
| Vora il i Ihe 


~ ERE e 
fst 5 


peer ~~ ina 
hastened tothe Hotel, and by the time dinner was 7 
ready, he found himself divested of his muddy gar- 
ments, and his toilette arranged to his liking. 
Dinner over, he again returned to the livery stable, 
and ordered a horse and sulky, which was soon 
made reuc y, and he bounded into the seat—rattled 
off—first up street, then down, backwards and for- | 
for several times, without cliciting much 
ittention At last he thought he would put the 
horse under full speed, and suiting the action to the 
thought, he was soon most unmereitully belaying 
poor debbin with the whip. ‘This seemed to have 
bexact opposit fect upon the beast from that 
Which he expected, fer he suddenly stopped, and 
peremptorily refused to “get along” at all. As 
blow succeeded blow, his forbearance by degrees, 
like his mate, in the morning, became * beautifully 
less,” and he be gan to make yarious curvelinear 
inotions In which he went far ahead of the other, 
and placed his manceuvres considerably in the back 
ground. Suddenly with the speed ofa rocket, Mr. 
(rreyn | was seen * with sails all set, inaking rapid 
headway towards the upper regions, which course 
W soon checked by the foree of gravity, and he 
Was instantly retrograding from the course in which 
he first started, and found himself suspended, for a 
ioment ly the seat of huis ine xpressibles, upon the ' 
sharp end of a picket which was one of a number, ‘ 


placed round a small shade tree, between the side- 


walk and the street. He did not remain im this 
position long but soon landed on terra firma, 
leaving the aforesaid “seat of honor’ flapping 
‘high and dry,” over lis head, on the picket where 


the 


cuts were * floating free to the breeze.” 


landed, while lower extremity of his 


A crowd was gath 


Lie uscs 


: . : 
Was llidecd a * fix. 


ering around, and the windows of the within 


° ' ' ' 
ight of lium, were darkened with and 


"3 

dl eonvulsed with lauchter—some with their 
wit ereh t! st into their moutl s, and others 
‘ vluising ther i th, a best they could. ‘The 
unlucky bh nan did not, however, give the crowd 
i < ince tos eathun forany leneth of time, for 
esoon dart nto the nearest store, where he was 
! { { uch to borrow. the irticle he most 
n ‘ n thoheh not exact hitting 

him he was ob d to wear tl to his lodeings 
bh huis cour ve nearly failed him, and his spirits 
Which had all ale eon buoyant and hoht, were 
1 depresses nd he very w ly concluded 
t to att pt practising lis exploits, in public, 
dut s stay im the village But he had agreed 
to meet i Carter that evening, and he must 
fulfil his engagement The dress in which he ap 
1 red in the inornin mod duru Mh ibscence, m 
{ ternoon, been a ted of its cout of ** soni bre 
it ina! ready for use, so that he had ne 

It 1 this pom. 

LV hae " ‘ 1 ’ 1 cour s sky i! thie 
bid 1 herve { I eu ibove Ulve { tern nN 
( i Ly thie GAtTK ¢ unoott ‘ 1 
mi it bore 1 nd beauteo e of nature 
Vir. Ge tt the Ulot t ‘ his mest 

i tu wa i ! ’ es toward 
the end hh \ Ika ( Where ow lit let nine 
\s ‘ " 1 ¢ | ted partot the 

< ve | h cyitrie i i 
‘ ‘i; ( 1 eeotni hos vif tetil 
‘ { { the hou were 
l ‘ li , lo ¢ “ 
’ \ i Line’ poinne nota 
ter tee \ ‘ ie} ‘ ‘ } 
‘ ry? Ti tiv 
Ice 
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form of a female leaning against the tree with 
her back towards him. 

* It is she,” chuckled he to himself with evident 
delight. “ I'll approach her slyly and surprise her. 
Ah! this moment fully repays me for all my nis. 


fortunes.” ‘Thus musing, he approached the tree, 
and clusping the female gently in his arms, pas- 


sionately exclaimed. 

* Oh! E:nma, this is the happicst moment of 
my life. ‘Yo think that after years of absence, I 
can return to my native place, and find one heart 
thet still beats in unison with mine, is a pleasing 
reflection, is it not? 

“ Certainly, it uust be,” faltered she in a halt 
audible voice. 

* Deem me not too precipitate, Dear Emma, but 


your manner betokens an attachinent for me deeper | 


than you are willing to confess. I say deem me 
not too precipitate then”’—and dropping on his 
knees before her he gazed into her face fora moment, 
as if perfectly spell-bound. 
bright eyes beaming upon him, from a head that 
was covered with hair, though not glossy, but yet, 
it stood in fantastic curls about her brow, and a sect 
of teeth, of alabaster whiteness were partially cov- 
ered by a pair of ruby lips, but her face was—black. 

A half smothered titter, which proceeded from a 
party of young people, who were ensconced behind 
a fence, at a short distance from the ** scene of 
action,” now swelled out into a broad und hearty 
laugh. ‘Ihe sound of voices aroused Mr. Greynel 
from his reverie, and he started from his kneeling 
position, as though impelled by a flash of lightning, 
and giving a spring, without heed to the direction 
he was taking, landed in a small pool of muddy 
water a few feet from the tree, which by the late 
As his 
feet touched the bottom of the pool—which was 


rains had been filled to its utmost extent. 


uncommonly slippery—they slid from under him and 
despite his efforts to recover himself, he was in an 
instant quietly sitting in the middle of the pool, 
with the water swelling gently around him. 

* Really, Mr. Greynel,” cried a young voice hall 
choked with merriment, and which was none other 
than that of Emma Carter “ what an enviable situ- 
last in 
attaining your utmost wish—you have cut a sell 


ation is yours, you have at succeeded 


though I must confess I do not much admire your 


choice of the liquid eleinent —pure, clean water 


would suit me better.” 

She had barely finished speaking, before Mr. 
Greynel had recovered himself trom his * fallen 
condition,” and was darting away with all the speed 
he could command towards the village leaving 
several young people behind him, including his 
ebon colored lady-love, screaming with laugiiter, at 
Ile 


made his way direct to his Hotel, and attiring him- 


the farcaical termination of his love adventure. 


self in such of his garments as were not torn or 
soiled, he paid his bill, took his trunk, and was soon 
on his way to the steam-boat Janding, where he 
arrived just in time to take the last eve ning boat 
for the city. 

“ We inust not forget to mention that Emma 
Carter fecling grateful to Mr. Manors, for the favor 
he had done her, answered his letter—thanking hi 
for the trouble he had taken in informing 


her of 


Mr. Greynel’s visit, and detailing to him his mis- 
haps during lis stay in S——. 

This led to a corre spondence between them, 
which resulted ina wedding about a year afterwards, 
and Miss Emma Carter, now 


Mrs. Emma Manors. 


writes her name, 


Rat - - 


There was a pair of 
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LOVE'S DUPE. 

BY MISS C. W. 

HadI 

H 


‘ 


never loved saad 
d I never loved sincerely 
rmet 





and never 


°F 
I had ne'er been broken hearted.—Byrown. 


“Wuar asplendid fellow! he ismy beau ideal 


of perfection ; rich, handsome and witty—already 
eminent in his profession—he is also amiable in his 
disposition! What other qualification can papa or 
mamma desire! for my part, ny heart is entirely 
his! it never can be another’s—he will propose for 
ine to morrow !” 

Thus soliloguised Rosamond Marshfield, as 
young lawyer Greenwood with hat and cane in 
hand, gracefully bowed, “ good night,” and issued 
into the street on his way to his boarding house. 
Rosaniond was a belle, and well she migkt be, for 
she was scarcely seventeen ; slight and symmetri- 
cal in form—winning and refined in manners, and 
as merry a girl asever shook a profusion of auburn 
curls over a snowy brow. 

Iter father was a merchant in interior 
village in New England, although not we althy, he 


a sm ill 


possessed a competence, and was universally es- 


teemed and beloved. Ue lad two children; a son 


and daughter. ‘The former William, was employed 


in the store, and Rosamond was his favorite, yes 


’ 


more, his idol. 
Kdmund Greenwood had been now, at the period 


of lis introduction here, nearly a year, a resident 


of the village. He was emphatically * a 


man,” thatis, he possessed every quality calculated 


to win the heart of woman. Seon after his settle- 


ment in Greenville, he became a frequent visitor 


at Mr. Marshfield’s, and Rosamond’s acknowledged 


admirer, and the y were now considere d in the clir- 


yes 


cles of their acquaintance as * engaged. 


In the evening specified he had been unusually 


interesting. He weconpanied Rosamond on the 


piano, wound and unwound her spools of silk and 
worsted, talked political matters over with Mr. 
M irsh fic ld in WwW haie h—m rabile dit fu f thre Vy per- 


d, 


Mrs. Marslifield’s loal cake and preserves. 


fectly agres and at the tea.tabl 


‘ ufficiently ad- 
mired 

After his exit Rosamond wasalone. & 
before 


her elbow resting on its arm, and her hand pressed 


hie 


whecled 


the sofa around the decaying fire, and with 


! 
in among her auburn curls, mused and 


long 
thoughtfully. Her dream was of her future home. 


Ip imagination she bade adieu to the old white 
cottage with its gravel walk in front, and its low 
vine-covered porch ; 


she felt her father’s parting 


kiss, and her mother’s tearful check pressed to her's, 


while giving her to 


* An untried guardianship, and toa far off clime 
She placed her hand in that of her husband's 
and went forth to minister to his wants, and sh 
Hitherto she 


flower, the watched over and tenderly nurtured 


his honors. had been a househol 


now she become the careful and confid ne wil 
with new responsibilitiesand anxicti She thought 
how years would roll over themm—she saw her hus- 
band the revered and honored counsellor, the es- 
teemed citizen, rising from one post o1 honor to 
, another until the halls of congr rang with his 
eloquence, and the mighty enes of the nation 
hailed in him a gifted brother. ‘The clock hands 
pointed to an hour late in the night, when the door 


opened and her brother broke in upon her happy 





o> ay 
te 


; dream. Ile tossed his cap upon the table, and 
} seated himself beside her. 


“ What Sis: up until-this hour! I supposed the 


inmates of this house were in bed hours ago. 


’ What are you dreaming about?” 


-* T am prepared to hear almost any thing,” 


“Ts it strange I wait for you brother?” she re- 
plied with a fuint smile. 1 shall complain of you 
to pupa if you stay out in this way.” 

“Late! yes it is late,” said he glancing at the 
clock, * but Rosamond I have a tale to tell you, 
and am glad to find you up. I may wound your 
affections, blight your prospects, destroy your day 
dreams, but I shall tell you truth, so listen well.” 

The flush left Rosamond’s cheek, as she marked 
She laid her hand 
upon his lap, and gazed earnestly up in his face. 


her brother’s anxious manner. 


she 
said, * of bankruptcy and ruin, of a lowly home for 
myself and family, only, do not as you love me 
speak ill of, or any way impeach the character of 
those J—I—admire.” 

* Of one you love, Rosamond, you mean, I can 
interpret the language of your heart. I know your 
devotion to Edinund Greenwood ; but it is of Ed- 
mund I would speak—I cannot sce my only, my 
beloved sister, fall a dupe to a misguided attach- 
It was 
The 


out in almost every dwelling. 


ment. late when I closed the store to- 


night. strects were hushed, 


and the lights 


I wished to speak 


with a friend about some business which had al- 
ready been delayed several days longer than it 


should have been, and thinking [ should perhaps 
find him up, I was walking with a hurried step 
down street, when I observed some one resembling 


Greenwood forward ofme. Twas about quickening 





my pace for the purpose of overtaking him, when 
I saw hin enter Parker's croce ry, one of the mean- 
‘What 
thought I. 


est, most disrepul ible 
his busine 


‘Some one has desire 


’ 
sin the village. 


ul 


rn] . 
mice 
i 


can be ss there this hour,’ 
d him to call and I will wait 
his return.’ 

thre 


and 


nothing save a faint 


“s] stopp din front ot house, waited 


some minutes. I could 


Sct 


light from ene of the windows. Itook a few steps 


down, and leaned against a post, in such a manner 
aus to command a view of all that was passing 
within. ‘I'he room is low and dirty. ‘There were 


only two persons within: Greenwood and Parker. 


The latter w 


night-eap was drawn over his head, and the coals 


as apparently preparing for bed; his 


on the hearth were partly raked up. Greenwood 
stood beside him leaning in a familiar way against 


the 


mant “PNECE 5 his manner scemed to say ‘T 


Hlad it 


been any one clse, I should have turned away and 


have been here before and hke the | lace.’ 


pursued my walk, but I thought of you, and deter- 


mined to wateh— 


«These are dry times, can’t you let a fellow 
have something to wet his whistle with to-night ?’ 


half full, 


i dry times I say! 


suid Greenwood glancing at a decanter 


which st mthe bar; *d 


] ver 
on 1 " 
hes 


*** Yes Squire plenty here—glad you've called.’ 


“o saying the officious grocer pushed along the de- 
canter, and Greenwood turned a large glass two 
thir full, swallowed it, unsweetened and unadul- 
terated. 

“é That's a h—ll of ad Squire, said Parker 
lauch ne *[T oucht to be heensed to wholesale in- 
tead of retail. it Imy ct ol drink like that.’ 

“<«Pho! Parker’ he replied, ‘I come plaguy 


near being cheated out of my 


to-night. I 


must make up in cuantity what has been lost in 


time.’ 


5 


a 


oe 


is 


ra? 
> Ere ae 
* — 














— — 


Bid seea<- 
z “* Ves I understand; Will you take a game at 
cards Squire ?” 

“éNo! IJ chink 


night, and I don’t suppose there is any winning 


havn’t much about me to- 


from such an old head as yours. I'll try my hand 
when I have more yellow devils in my pocket. 
Just fill this for me, and I'll be off” 
drew from the breast of his pocket a small flat bot- 
tle. Parker did not 
seem willing the interview should end here. He 


drew out a small deal-table, and down they sat side 


So saying he 


It was filled and replaced. 


by side, to play. Money rattled—oaths were sworn 
words too indelicate to be repeated here, were said. 
Glass followed glass, and songs were sung, which I 
blush now to think of. ‘ Isthismy sister’s husband? 


Tasked! It cannot, sha!l not be! 


Greenwood staggered as he rose from his chair, and 
slapping Parker upon the shoulder, he said, ‘ no 
boy. 


words about this my old My pockets wer 


almost empty when I came in here ; they are emp- 
tier now, but never mind, you've fairly won, I'll 
make it right some time.’ 

‘IT don’t tell tales, 
and thus they parted. I 


“©* Oh never fear,’ said Parker. 
call again Squire,’ did 
not follow ur play the part of spy longer. Surprised, 


pained, indignant, I turned and 


sought my home, 
rejoicing that I was in time to save ny sister from 
ruin.” 

During the whole of this painful recital, Rosa- 
mond had not changed her position in the least. 


Her lips were slightly thrown apart, and her dilated 
| Sth) ] 





eyes were fixed upon her brother’s face, as if she 
heard but did not comprehend his words. 


Willian 


was so vold itsenta chill through his veins. 


1 laid his hand upon her forehead. It 


** Rosa- 


} 


mond,” said he suddenly starting “* do not be thus 


overcome: rather rejoice that the snare is broken 
before you were entangled.” 


** William,” 


‘are you telling me the truth, 


His manner seemed to arouse her. 
at length she said, 
or is 


this a story invented by you and Edmund, to 


try my affections! Say that itis, and spare my 


feelings. Edmund has been here this evening ; a 
happier night Inever spent. ‘I'o-morrow he propo- 
He cannot be the 


Ilas he not resisted 


ses to Papa. 


all the temptations of college 


Has he 


hinence in his prof ssion? Is 


life, and graduated the first in his class! 


] 


not already attained e1 


' 
he not everywhere esteemed ? If you are earnest in 
this recital, you are deeply wronging him. If you 
are playing upon my credulity, you are cruc l, and 
I pray you to de sist.” 
“Sister, [ would have gladly spared you this 
pang, but IT could not. It isevery word true. All 
vou have to do now, is to meet hisadvances with a 
| cold repulse. Let him propose. I will instruct 
father as to his duty. Henceforth let this passare 
in your life be as a forgottendream. Disguise your 
feelings, mingle freely in society, be the way h ippy 
| rirl you have ever been, and I doubt not you will 
soon find one worthier of your love.” 
“Oh William! how coldly politic your advice 1s. 
Within one short hour have endeavored to 


you 


wring my heart strings, froin the object around 


which they have been twining for months, and now 
while they are bleeding you bid me bind the uD, 


seck a better prop. No! no! William IL have 


already gone too tar ' [ean never love another 


" ss , , 
I marry Kdmund Greenwood, or I go down broken 


xearted to an early gi With your sex, c 


’ and calculating 
a 


Q to change the ot 


fi-4 . ‘ 
“Oye. . - 
heen 


“A few minutes ago they seperated for the night. 


person you saw. + 
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if she loves truly, if she loves as I love, loves long 


and loves but once. Edmund Greenwood may 
have been tempted and may have strayed from the 
strict path of rectitude, but to me he is Edmund 
I had rather live with him in a 
Who knows” 


she continued, after a pause, “ but love and kind- 


Greenwood still. 
cabin than with another in a palace. 
win him from the error of his 


ness may ways. 


When he exchanees the cold civilities of a boarding 
house, for the bosom of an affectionate family, I 


know I shall have nothing to fear.” She looked 
into her brother’s face to see if her logic was not 
Wise. 

“It is as I feared. 


Well! marry him if you must, but remember that 


* [nfatuated girl!” he said. 
I have warned you of your fate. If there ever 
comes an hour when you need aid—when you 
yearn for sympathy and know not were to turn for 
it, remember that you have a brother. God grant 
you may never water the memory of your bridal 
hour with tears.” So saying he turned and left her. 

A few detailed 
above, Rosamond Marshfield stood within the home 


nonths after the conversation 


of her childhood, a bride. ‘There was not upon her 
face a shade of care. 

She had been watching Edmund with the eyes 
of an Arcus since the conference with her brother, 
At 


length her suspicions entirely wore away, and as 


but had not detected the slightest impropriety. 


she stood beside his stately form, and marked his 
graceful salutation as the wedding guests crowded 
around them to wish them joy, her heart throbbed 
within her, with love and pride. 

Her 
dress of white satin was neatly put on, and upon 
Her beau- 
from her forehead, 


Who could 


have thought, while looking upon that fuir young 


She herself had never looked more lovely. 


her breast she wore a small bridal rose. 


tiful curls were gathered back 
with artificial flowers. 


and twined 


cirl, of the years of misery in reserve for her ? 
There was one 
Apart from the gay throng, William 


who saw with pre phi tic eye into 


the future. 


} 


lerrea 


Marshfield watched the ceremony which trans 
When the minister 


sister to another's cure. 


his 


enced in a solemn voice, the ceremony, the 


stood like 
‘ l 


the tr 


ed to pause in his veins. He 
last 


one, until the grave 


bloc d seen 


. edad 
petrified, until the 


one | words died away 


pr mounce you sevcr 
which binds you,” then a suppressed groan burst 
from his lips. 
> — lur h eves covimn i) ay 
Rosamond looke¢ up with eyes swim ning in tears. 
The 
with heron the subject of her marriage came 


last words her brother had ever exchanged 


vividly 


to her mind. * May you never water the memory 


of your bridal hour with tears.” She felt that the 
deed was done—the chain was on her, and inwardly 
he prayed for stre neth to guide her in each hour 
ol need. 

It was lawyer Greenwood’s intention to have 


( rrrated with his wife to Ohio soon after his 
irriaee, but Mr. and Mrs. Marshfield could not 
endure the idea of parting with their dauchter 
Not that they doubted in the Icast, the good faith 
of her husband—that he was not what he seemed, 
had never entered their mind Thev thor 
with all their friends, that * R they ed 
| had made an execclilent itch Thre hi theu 
entreatsie CGreenw 0d |? ret ed 1 neat piace 
t \ ec, and pu us profession 
William lad been from his childhood of an in- 
‘ ive disposition Ilaving been thrown but 
ttle into cicty, le had rratified his cur ity 


books. tle had wandered 


through the medium ol 
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for hours in imagination among the paintings and 
sculptures of Itauly—had roamed through the hol- 
lowed piles of Greece, and dropped a tear upon the 
sacred ashes of Westminister 

Before 


Europe. 


settling in life, he determined to visit 
His father acceded to his wishes, and 
procured him a place in a ship bound for Liverpool. 
The last night he 


on > » 
vith Rosamond. 


spent in his native village was 
She had been married more than 
a year. He had during, that time, watched her 
narrowly, but never for a moment discovered upon 
her face a shade of grief. ‘This evening she ap- 
peared unusually happy. A richly bound volume 
lay by her side, one of the numerous gifts of her 
husband, and in a cradle at her feet reposed a lovely 
babe. 

** Rosamond was right,” said he, after contem- 
** Love and kind- 


ness will win a man from the errors of his ways.” 


plating her for a few moments. 


** You leave for England to-morrow,” said Ros. 
amond. ** I would notleave my husband, and boy 
You never 
will know what true, genuine happiness is, until 


to sce all the palaces in the world. 


- 


you rear a throne for Cupid in your bosom and 
build for yours¢ Ifa home.” 

* Perhaps,” he replie’, “ I may bring a bride 
from the old world ; will you not love and receive 
her as a sister. 

“If she is loving and lovely I will, but do not 
marry, Will for wealth—marry as J did, for love, 
and you'll be happy.” 

‘** ] never shall marry unless I lore, Rosa, be 
assured that, and I never shall dove, unless it be 
founded in deep unshaken esteem; be assured also 
of that. That you are happy in your married re. 
lation I deeply rejoice. May you long continue so. 
When I return five years hence, may I find you 


as happy, as I now leave you.” “ Amen!” res. 
, and Edmund entered the room. 


* “ « * * . = 


ponds d a voice 


Gentle Reader, allow me in my burried narrative, 
to introduce you toanother scene. A traveler in one 


of our western states became be nighte d. For hours 


he urged his lagging horse he knew not where, or 
whither. One moment it stumbled over logs and 
the next, plunged and reared, in a deep morass. 
The rain began to descend tn torrents, and he heard 
wild bea 


} 1 earl { 
the howling of 


ts on every side. 
Faint through labor and want of food, he dis- 
the bridle, he 
journied for a ways, thinking that unless he soon 


discovered a settlement he must perish in the woods. 


mounted and taking his horse by 


[lis pleasure equalled his surprise, when he saw 
As he 


found that it pr eceded 


before him a hght. approached nearer, he 


from a rude 


shanty, built 


after the fashion of many belonging to the rude 


peasantry of Ircland. A huge apperture in the roof 


He knew 


thing around, squallid 


answered for both window and chimne Y. 


appearance ol every 
navert las 4 i! 
prov ty aweit tucre. 


cautiously approached the door, and was 


thout knocking when he heard groans from within. 


I may get into e den of crime,” thought he. 
io knows but that robbers may be doing here 
fblood.” H 


tened. Horrid oaths 1 led with senseless 


to-night, some deed ¢ drew back and 


ravines. W that heat theard, but atlength— 
sof the blast, 
the piuntiy nes of a female in distress. Every 
He 


stood ne 


ith «oGhlinh. 


fastened 
ind 


, 


is horse toa rude post WwW uch ir, 
shed op nthe door for neither NG 


Oar . 4 


¢ 
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A scene of wild distress there met his sight. 
In the middle of the room stood a bloated and half | 
naked figure. His eyes were wild and glaring— } 
one hand was clenched until the nails left traces of , 
blood in the palm, and in the other he brandished | 
aloft a glittering knife. Cowered at his feet was 


the form of a female. Of what perfect wretched. ' 


ness did her whole appearance, speak! Her face, 
blanched perfectly white, was turned up imploringly 
to his, her haggard eyes seemed starting from their 
sockets, and her hands were clasped convulsively 
by his feet, as if waiting for the impending blow. 

The first impulse of William Marshfield (for it 
was none other) was hastily obeyed. He rushed 
forward, and seized the arm which held the uplifted 
knife. ‘The woman started and shrieked, as if she 
had seen a vision from the tombs, and the form of 
the man writhed within his grasp. The struggle 
was fierce, but it was but for a moment. ‘The 
maniae sunk upon the floor, weak and exhausted, 
and William with difficulty conveyed him to a rude 
couch in one corner of the room. 

The wife came forward and began chaffing his 
head with her pale thin hands. It was apparent 
that the wretched man was in the last stages of 
the delirium tremens. We lingered for a few 
hours, and then with a deep groan breathed his 
last. The woman apparently did not notice the 
instant of his demise. She even brought a broken 
bowl with an infusion of herbs, and pressed it to 
his lips after life had departed. William drew back 
her hand, and pointed to his clammy ghastly 
features. ‘Then instantly she comprehended the 
truth. She sunk down into a chair by the bed- 
side, and wept as if her heart would break. 

At length she become calm, and taking a mis- 
erable pine knot from its place in the corner, which 
served imstead of a candle, went to a nich in the 
room, and throwing back an old bed-quilt revealed 
the features of a sleeping boy. ‘The child started 
as a strong glare of light fell upon his face, and 
looked wildly around as if in search of some fearful 
thing. 

* You need not be afraid Willie: it is all over 
now,” said she in a subdued tone, and taking him 
by the hand, she led him towards the bed. 

Death to children is always terrible. It may 
come in its loveliest guise—like a gentle sleep to 
those they love, still there is something in the lus- 
treless eye—the pulseless hand—the coffin and the 
shroud which inspires dread. What then must it 
be to those to whom it cames as it did to that 
young boy! He crept up to the bedside and taking 
the hand which had been so often raised to strike, 
and so seldom to caress, pressed his cheek upon it 
and sobbed conyulsively. 

William thought he had before seen the face of 
the child. Itlooked like Rosamond’s. He started 
as the thought entered his mind, and looked earn- 
estly into the countenance of the woman. It was 
indeed her, but oh, how changed! Her auburn 
curls were gray, and the rose had died upon her 
cheek. 

Ie wore upon his wrist a bracelet of their mother's 
hair, fastened with a curious clasp. It was one of 
Rosamond’s parting gifts. He laid back his sleeve, 
and placed his hand upon the head of the child. 
The eye of the mother fell upon it. She uttered a 
shriek and fell senseless into her brother’s arms. 


When she recovered, William forbore to question 


i her, but tried to soothe her into calmness. 


A few neighbors came in—a rough coffin con. 


4 structed—a grave was hollowed out—a prayer was 


hy epi - ~~~ 
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said, and there they laid the disgusting corpse of 
the once handsome and gifted Edmund Greenwood, 

The morning after the burial, William started 
with Rosamond and Willie for their native village. 
His parents were both dead and he found the cot- 
tage had passed into other hands. 

His first business was to obtain possession of it, 
hoping that when they were once more established 
among the scenes of their early youth, his sister's 
shattered health might be restored. Ile clustered 
every elegance about her, and strove by every 
means in his power to divert her mind from her 
sad history. Nor were his efforts vain. ‘The light 
partially revisited her eye, and the elasticity her 
tread, but the smile upon her lips was always 
tinged with sadness. 

One Autumn evening, when the rich light of the 
departing sun streamed in through the windows, 
she sat down on the sofa beside her brother, and 
drawing her little Wille to her side, repeated the 
story of her sufferings. ‘The substance of her tale 
was as follows. 

Iler parents died soon after her brother's depart- 
ure for Europe. Her husband from a_ temperate 
drinker become a drunkard; his business failed 
and with his wife and child he went west. 

There they were sunk by luis excesses from one 
stage of poverty into another, until at last they be- 
came the inmates of the wretched hovel above 
described. 

“Oh brother! she continued, “ how often have 
I watered the memory of that bridal of mine with 
tears !—how often have I yearned forsympathy and 
} 


there was none to comfort save my God—but thy 


storm has passed away, and I trust I shall spend 


the remnant of my days in peace "ag 

Reader, my taleisatan end. Heedits moral and 
} 
i 


my object in penning it will be accomplished. 


March, 1845. 








SOLOMON GESNER., 

SoLoMON GESNER, a poct, painter, and engraver; 
who has been called the Helvetian Virgil, was born, 
in 1750, at Zurich. ‘Though he was of a literary 
family, he was so apparently dull in’ his boyhood, 
that Bodiner, lus tutor, declared he would never get 
beyond reading and writing. Another instructor, 
however, succeeded in eliciting the latent sparks of 
genius. But it was to poetry that the youth first 
paid his devotion; and his father, who had no re- 
spect for the “ idle trade” of verse-making, and was 
desirous that, like hinself, he should be a book- 
seller, sent him to learn his intended oce upation at 
Berlin. Speedily disgusted with his new master, 
Gesner quitted him, hired a humble apartment, and 
began to write poems and paint pictures. After a 
while he desisted from painting, but continued to 
cultivate his literary talents, and was aided by the 


adviceof Lessing, Gleim, and Ramler. Forgiven, 


} 


at length, by his father, and allowed to rsist im 





>a 


<= 
sacrificing to the Muses, he went back to Zurich. : 


Night, his first poem, had little suecess; but his 
pastoral of Daphnis was applauded ; his Idylls en- 
hanced his reputation ; and his fame was sealed, in 
1758, by The Death of Abel, which was translated 
into every language in Europe. Among his sub- 
sequent works were the poems of the First Navi- 
gator, and A Picture of the Deluge; Moral Tales ; 
Dramas ; and Letters on Landscape. He had now 
succeeded to his father as a bookseller, but the bu- 
siness was chicfly managed by a most affectionate 
wife, and he had leisure not only to compose, but 
to resume some of his carly pursuits. Ile made 
himself master of landscape painting, and of en- 
graving, and in both arts produced many works of 
ereat merit. He also found time to act as a mem. 
berofthe council of Zurich, and as bailiffof Ellibach. 
Gesner died of palsy in 1788, and his fellow citizens 
erected a monument to his memory on a beautiful 
spot, at the confluence of the Linth and the Lim. 
mat. In spite of some faults, among which is the 


dwelling o ‘asionally too k iv’ upon his subject, the 
writings of Gesner willalways find admirers while 


grace, simplicity, sweetness, and natural deserip- 


ion, retain their influence over the huran mind. 
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A RICIE SKETCH, 
You can hardly turnover a page ol the “* Olla- 
podiana,” of the lamented Willis G. Clark, without 


finding something to miterest and amuse 


irequent- 


ly a story which will make you laugh outright. 


Read the following sketch of an occurrence whilk 
the author was on a visitto Niagara Falls. "The 
scone | irs to be laid duru eae lhe ivy hower, 
atic t 1 stu W ready to ke vi 
Exceedingly aniused was Lat the air and manner 
of a decided * loafer,” a sentimentalist withal, and 
a toper, who had come out of his way from Butlalo 
to sce the balls. sg Landlord.” said h to the Boni 
face of the Cuataraet, * and you, gentlemen, who 
stand on this porch, witnessing the pitiless rain, you 
‘ betor you ong who has a tempest of sorrows 
a-beatin upon hi head continually Wanst Tw 
worth 820,000, and driv th ddling prof on 
Circumstances alters cases : now I wish to solicit 
charity. Some of you seem b nevolent, and | ae 
beheve Lam not destined to rank myself amone 


those who could travel from Dan to Beersheba, say 
all is barren. No, I, scorn to brag: but T am in- 
te Livre it bn yo id niy years and iy education ha 


bee ico ipl tc. l have read Wi Iney’s Ruy ns, Mar- 


shall’s Lite of Washington, and Pop ’s Essay on 
man, and most of the lit iture of the day, as con 
tamed in the smallnewspapers. But the way Tam 
situated at present 4 ndualor The fact is my 
heart is brok nd PP tl lizing about the 
lobe, witha onibre | mw, anda bo niaden with 
woe, Who'll Lied py dane potk nely gent! en 
who will ‘case 4 y gre and ¢ vemy eure 
awiaty "a [sane Watts i) lh one oth Ss acvolu nal 
pocms.” 

No answer wasreturned A veneral laneh arose 
The pride of cant ted—rage got 
the better of | | 1 nd shal fist in 
1! feng ol t 1 | ad out 

¥ all | i f } ( rhil ( rpeo 
pr You l 1 ii { 1 1) tl do. tian 
mivy oh d for th i ni ives, TE will chastise 
ny un here iwoth ( nks of Mor 
he ( ISK \ { ill rut lat ve iped 
hi p cK, CO i i Mi ito Batt ’ ia 























am weak from loss of strength—yet L will whip 
the best of you.u—Let any on ye come over to the 
Black Railroad Dee-pott, and 1 will lick him like 


d—n!” 


** Never mind that, ” said one—* tell us about 
the shipwreck.” 
“Ah!” he continued, “ that was a scene !— 


‘Twenty miles out at sea, on the lake; the storm 
deck : the lightnings a bustin’ 
the 


meeting the earth; the land just over the leebow ; 


a beatin’ upon the 


over head, and hissing in the water; clouds 


every mast in splinters ; every sail in rags ; women 
a sereechin’, farmer's wives emigratin’ to the West, 
ealling for their husbands ; awnin, all 


and hell y 


around ! A good any was dreadfully seasick; 
and one man, after casting forth every thing besides, 
with a violent reteh threw up his 


At leneth came the last and 


It struck the ship on the left 


boots. Oh, gen- 
tlemnen, it was awful! 
destructive billow. 
side, in the neighborhood of the poop, and all at 
I felt something under us a breakin’ 


One 


Watist auway. 


half of the crew was 


] 


coimncna- 


‘The vessel was parting ! 


drowned ; passengers was praying, and 


ing themselves to heaven. I alone escaped the 
watery doom.” ‘“ And how did you manage to 
redeem yoursell from destruction?” was the gen- 


eral inquiry. 


* Why, gentlemen, the fact is, Lseen how things 


was a goin’, and I took my hat and went ashore !” 
"9 @ OD 

CRUELTY KILLED BY KINDNESS. 

\ YounG woman in Vermont married a poor but 
worthy man against her father’s wish. He drove 
them from his house, and closed his door against 
them They came down near Boston, went to 
work, and prospered. After many years the father 


le 


expecting a cold reception. 


had occasion to come to Boston. concluded to 


ro and set 


his d ivucht r, 


His daughter received him most kindly and loving- 


ly \fter staying with them awhile, he went back 
to Vermont. 
One of his neighbors, hearing where he had been, 
sked him how his daughter and husband had treat- 


ed him. 


broken inv heart: they have killed mx 


feel as though UT could live under it.” 


isked the n 


they do to you ivhbor. * Did they 
ee 

They loved me to death, and killed me with 
kindness,” said he ‘I can never | ve my | 
or treating so cruelly my own darling d lite 
who loved ni so atlectionat ly. I feel as if I 
hould die to think how I grieved the precious 


j 


cluld, when [ spurned her from my do Ileaven 
bless them, and for rive my ¢ ielty linjustice to 
them.” 

Who does not see in this an infallible cure fo 
difficulties between man and man? ‘There is not a 
child nora man onearth, who would not feel and 

iy that that daughter, though so de ply wronged 
and outraged by her a y father, did meht in 
treating him as she did That father was her en- 
emy. but she w not ii Ile hated her, while she 
loved him. 

“ $c _— 
INDIAN COURTSHIP 
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something as follows: The stricken Romeo dis- 
to 


a rude flute before the wigwam of the copper colored 


courses such music as he is able extract from 
one until the damsel comes forth, and then he com- 
mences pelting her with sticks. If she smiles, and 
does not throw the sticks back, it is a match: on 
the contrary, if she takes it into her head to throw 
the aforesaid sticks back, the poor man puts up his 
pipe and looks for another wigwam, or, in other 


This 


words, “puts that in his pipe and smokes it.” 


is one way to make and reject love. 
~~) eC 
THE SCOTCH PRICE. 

Ir happened in 1776 that the garden of a widow 
which lay between the American and British camps, 
in the neighborhood of New York, was freque ntly 
robbed at night. Her son, a mere boy, and small 
of his age, having obtained his mother’s permission 
to find out the thicf in case he should return again, 
he hid himself with a gun among the weeds.— 
\ strapping Highlander, belonging to the British 
(:renadiers, came and having filled a large bag 
The boy then left his 


covert, went softly behind him, cocked his gun, and 


threw it over his shoulder. 
called out to the fellow. ‘ You are my prisoner 
if you attempt to put your bag down, I will shoot 
The boy kept 
and was constantly pre- 
Thus the 
boy drove him into the American camp, where he 


you dead ; go forward in that road.” 
close behind, threatening 


=? 


pared to put his threats into execution. 


was secured.— When the grenadier was at liberty 


to throw down his bag, and saw who made _ him 


prisoner he was extremely mortified, and exclaim- 
ed; “ A British officer taken Prisoner by such a 
d——d _ brat.” ‘The 


highly entertained by the adyenture—made a col- 


American officers were 
lection for the boy and gave him several pounds. 
He returned fully satisfied for the loss his mother, 
had sustained. ‘The soldier had sidearms, but they 
were of no use, as he could not get rid of his bag. 
—+4 OD © Ot — 
(Ara temperance meeting not far from this city, 
le a reformed rummer was relating his experience 


1 was frequently interrupted by a toper, who kept 


erying * bah! bah!’ ‘The Washingtonian did not 
notice him until the “ bahs” came so “ thick and 


fast,” that he could not goon, he turned upon him, 


and with a good natured smile said, * I rather think 


that ealf has been raised by a bottle, and it is high 
time he was weaned !” "The audiance roared, and 
the toper seemed to enjoy the joke as heartily as 
the rest Ile left the house a teetotaler—N. Y. 
Orean 


Comrortinc.—* I hardly know how to get 


long,” said a young gentleman, in a fit of the 
vapors, toone ol lis intimates, in our presence, 
vesterday: “it seems to me that everybody hates 


and eve y-thing works against me; I must be the 
worst fellow in the world.” 

* L don't think you're the worst fellow in the 
world, Jim,” replied the individual addressed, 


‘but vou're the worst fellow J ever saw.” 
— 07380 ¢ Ost 
Tur following is a model of a dunning corres- 
? 
~ « Sin—Your bill h been for a long whik 
« ving, I beg that it may be settled forthwith. 
Y ours, eee 
lo w 1 Snip received the following reply :— 
~ Iam very sorry that your bill should have 
, { d iy. Pray request it to sit 
\ 7 ** , 


cys) 5) ' 
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SATURDAY, APRIL 12, 1845. 
SUDDEN ACCIDENT. 

Ow Thursday, March 27th, a boat load of individuals from 
East Camp, who had been to Hudson to make purchases, 
were ran over, first by a scow, and then by the steam boat 
South America. The boat contained nine individuals, viz. 
Mr. George Rockefeller, his wife and daughter, Mrs. Rifen 
burgh; his son in law Rufus Lasher; Philip Salpaugh, and 
daughter, Mrs. 'Troumbour (who were preparing for house 
keeping ;) Conradt Salpaugh, Andrew Hover, Esq. and Albert 
Rockefeller—all of whom were suddenly sent into eternity, 
After the scow had struck the boat, two of the nine it appears 
succeeded in reaching the boat, but they were not to be saved, 
as the South America coming suddenly along passed over them 
crushing the boat to atoms, and either killing, or throwing 
out the two men. Boats were immediately lowered, but 
owing to the night being dark nothing could be discovered. 

ou $0 Co — 
THE DREADFUL STEAM-BOAT DISASTER. 

On Monday evening, April 7th, the steam-boat Swallow, 
Capt. A H. Squires, was on her passage from Albany to 
New-York, and when opposite this city inthe Athens’ channel, 
she ran upon a little rocky island, broke in two, and in a few 
minutes after, sunk. The alarm was immediately spread in 
Athens, and alarge number of citizens soon rallied to the scene 
of disaster; they happily sueceeded in saving many lives. 
Soon after the steam-boats, Express and Rochester, came 
down, and promptly rendered what assistance was in their 
power, taking many passengers from the Swallow with them 


to New-York. 


of passengers, but the exact loss of life is at present unknown. 


The Swallow had on board a large number 
The night was extremely dark 
cold. A 


some were rescued from planks and 


a heavy gale, with snow and 


rain, and very man and woman, we learn, were 


saved on a settee; and 


boards, striving for life—amid the tempestuous waters ! Our 
citizens are yet busy about the wreck. So much has indeed 
been said concerning this terrific affair, that we fear to publish 
any fuller account than this here given. Thirteen dead 
bodies at the latest account, have been found. 
— pa) 6 Co 
DESTRUCTIVE FIRE. 

THe m light of horrors, (&th 
April) at half past 4, a conflagration at the 
head of Warren-street, and Mr. J. E. Del: 
manufactory, with content 


of Mr. Jolin Crissey 


wholly consumed, also the | 


ning succeeding the above 
was ushered in by 
mater’s carriage 
manufactory 


d out-buildings in the rear 


the wooden ware 


andthe Edmond’s Engine were 


“Artis, ar 
"These losses are we learn cov 


of the carriage manufactory. 


ered bvl urance. 


oun 35 ¢ OC - 
Letters Containing Remittances, 
fh ne Ihe ese wiast.dedu 


tage pad, 


Received at this Office, end 


amount of ] 


ting the 





Pr. M. Seo Ct. $3.00: P.M. Sharon, Miss. 85.00; S. 8, 
G. Brand's lron Works, R. 1. 80.75: J. B. RR. Whitesville, 
N. ¥. 31,00; M. FP. South Walden, Vt. 31.00; J. MeD. Poplar 
Rid N. ¥. 81,00; M. P. Easton, N. Y. 81,00. 

3 on ae tin on €) 
64 BOUND Hem, 
“Se i ln Hyimen's S. 'Z ead 

8 7 

In this city, on the 3d inst. by Ric dGault Mr. Zeph 

iinh Cotlin, to Miss Sally Hatch, all of this city. 

On the Zid ult vtl Rev. HW. L. Gro Mr. Meverme 
Carley to, Miss Catic e Van Woert, both of Athens, N. ‘ 

‘) the 26th ult. by the Rev. J. D. Fonda, John Henry 
Hawver, to M Jane Catlin 

On the 3d inst. by the Hon. George C. Clyde, George M 
Rev ds, to Miss Mary M. Ray, allof Chatham 

In Claverack, on the Sth inst. by the Rev. H. Wheeler, Mr 
Wi. R. Snyder, to Miss Christina Krine, all of Claverack 

In Alb on the 27th ult. by the Rev. Duncan Kennedy 
Mr. Isane C. Kennedy, to Miss Harriet G. Easland both of 
l , Mass 

a “Y3 LOOSED ef - 

3 I a the ters of Ear Zi r 

v. J 

Int tv, on the 27th ult. Cornelius | Wh 

) | t.M ( rime ‘I 1 74th year of 

nz ther of John ‘T ‘ 

oO inst. G J A. Smit | 
2% { t 

At Brow J ( e 2 vi \ 

rR I Rog Jn 

I New-\ Ly t. Arnold ! at t 
! A. of M VV BE. N 

‘+ I ‘ e 30th ult. M I \ \ 

| LB. fF nd the 25th year of | 
\ I = \ It 
of Aust ( \ 
$32 
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Tue appointed hour is come, 
And now prepare ye youthful bands, to meet 
Him coming with stately tread and visage 
Stern, to check your joyous gambols ; sportive 
Either mid the countless crystals winter 


Scatters with a lavish hand; or on the 





‘ Gelid face of neighboring pond or creek. 
The native voice of undissembled joy 
Betrays the enlivened fancy, gay as 
The morn, and unrestrained as the joyous 
Carols of the woodland choirs, wafted on 
‘ The vernal breeze. Would that he who checks your 
Gleeful sport, knew to direct with skillful 
Hand the barque with wayward passions freighted, 
To virtue’s moorings: the haven science 
Opens: and the asylum, country’s weal. 
Alas! full quickly fades the sunshine of 
Your joys, and clouds their shadows cast athwart 
The clear horizon, brightened by your pastime. 
Scarce arrived, the plaint begins against some 
* Luckless wight,”’ who vengeance taking upon 
His fellow’s pate, must shortly feel the rod. 
And thus prepared the minor duties are 
Commenced, of tasks these striplings sorely dread 
Of memorizing words and sentences: 
Which perchance nor pupil nor instructor 
Can interpret : intelligence gaining 
Thence as though *twere penned by Grecian bard's 
Or sons of ancient Rome. 
Deficient some, 
Physicians special ‘ Betula,’ “ Quercus,” 
Or“ Carya,” * long removed consulted 
Are, prescriptions knowing suite d to your 
j Every case. Their power medicinal 
( Must surely efficatious prove to heal 
Disorders of the mind. They must be tried 
With unabated zeal, for he who plies 
Them best is held in most repute ; who dares 
Diminish aught or here his toil relax 
Is doomed to endure the dread displeasure 
( Which the offended burghers on him pour, 
Or be deposed. And who so daring or 
Presumptious is found, as to question 
This long established mode of teaching youth 
[mpartmg net with mild and winning words 
But stripes, instruction to the opening mind ? 
And who are ye in sober counci! met 
“ Resolved that punishment corpor al 
Has proved injurious” that “* only as 
{ The last resort we give it untenance ?"" 
And you from “ granite” state denouncing loud 
This consecrated custom dearly prized ? 
) Alas that those with honor crowned should raise 
Their hand to smite their country’s hopes, and doom 
Them tothe grave! PLAGOSUS. 
( * Botanic names of birch, oak and hickory. 
Chatham, March 20, 1845. 
—_o 3 @G=o-— 
Forthe Rurai Repository. 
( MEET ME BENEATH OUR FAVORITE TREE. 
{ 
f BY MISS HENRIETTA GAY. 
( Meret me, beneath our favorite tree, 


That shades the Hudson's spray, 
And I will bring my light canoe 

And bear thee far away 
Meet me, at midnight’ in hour 

VV he n all 18 alm and sti 
When not a murmuring sound is heard 


Except yon gur rling rill, 


Come when thy sire’s eves ¢ 
He weary seeks his rest 
For to the aged warrior’s frame, 
Sleep is a welcome guest 
Tread lightly on the 
+} 


strew ti y winding path 


yellow leaves 
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For fear some prowling foe should wake, But, Oh! thy young and glowing heart could not respond to 


He'll rouse thy father’s wrath. mine, 
ash = i a My whitened hairs seemed mocked by those rich sunny curls 
Then come, ll cull the fairest flowers ’ a . 
oft thine ; 
Chat crown the upland lea, 


2 And though thy gentle faith was kind as woman's faith ean be, 
And in the battle front U'll stand > , 


7 *T was as the spring-flower clinging round the winter-blighted 

My dark browed maid for thee. _s si = 
: ‘ tree, 

My step shall first be heard at dawn, 





My speech is faltering and low—the world is fading fast 


af ! 
rouse » sleeping nrex 
lo rouse the leepu prey, I 


Then come to me my bounding fawn The sands of life are few and slow—this day will be my last 
I'll bear thee far away. I've something for thine ear—bend close—list to my failing 





Y. 1845. 
— 9220 6 Ost — 


word, 


Lady what | utter to thy soul, and start not when ‘tis heard 
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For the Rural Repository. $ ope 
! I'here’s one who loves thee—though his love has never lived 
messes a 
rHE GOOD OLD MAN. in speech— 
BY ARTHUR DE VERE He worships as a devotee the star he cannot reech ; 
AR : VERE. le orships as a devote he ri annotr ° 
I REMEMBER well a good old man He strives to mask his throbbing breast and hide its burning 
= B . ' . 
W hose years had reached three score and ten; oe 
. ut » nierced the veil § enon the atrueetine heart . 
lis locks were white and his form was bent, But I have pierced the vei! and seen the strugg!ing heart below. 
4 i . e eae b . ° * ¥ 
\nd he was poor, but with meek content, Nav spe tk not. LTalone have been the selfish and unwise 
Ile bore the ills of his humble lot Young hearts will nestle with young hearts, young eyes will 
And ne’er a blessing, I ween, forgot. 4 meet young eyes. 
] ! s -arnest off ‘e neles« 
I've watched him oft as he passed along And when I saw his earnest glance turn hopelessly away, 
i ili atices sce Uitte shine I thanked the hand of Time that gave me warning of decay. 
p and hu f g, 
And though his voice was broken and low I question not thy bosom, Kate—I cast upon thy name 
It had not a note of plaint or woe, No memory of jealous fear, no lightest shade of blame. 
For he sung of the babbling brooks and flowers 1 know that he has loved thee long, with deep and secret 
And the birds that cheered his lonely hours. truth; 
} > ia o filtine @ ta hiless the trastine want! 
His cottage stood on n green hill-side, a coro renee eee On Seen ny Pe 
And many a time at even tide Weep not for me with bitter grief; LT would but have thee tell 
I've clambered there and some gift I bore That he who bribed thee to his heart has cherished thee right 
To increase the cheer in the old-man’s store, well, 
And under his favorite old beech tree I give thee to another, Kate—and may that other prove 
He would tell me tales of the deep blue sen. As gratetul for the blessing held, as doting in his love 
Oh, happy the hours T spent with him there, Bury me inthe echureh-yard where the dark yew branches 
When the air was balm and the sky wus fair, wave, 
And bees flew murmuring round and round And promise thou wilt come sometimes to weed the old man’s 
And the brooks sent upa soothing sownd : “rave; 
But thistles and weeds now cover the spot all Task! I'm blind—I'm faint—take, take my parting 
W here stood the tree and his mos grow rot breath — 
Silt ofiee T inck thom wns ; . I die within thy arms, my Kate, and feel no sting of denth 
. ; att i OOR t Y i vith V 1 V 





I'o see him pass with his head bowed low 


fut he cometh not. fortrue to its trust 


The oldest Literary Paper in the United Mates, 


RURAL REPOSITORY, 


The grave holds fust his honored dust, 


And his tremulous voice no longer is heard 


Hlumming the song of the brook and bird. 
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Vol. 21, Commencing Gloug. 34, 184 
EACH NUMBER EMBELLISHED WITH ENGRAVINGS. 
Price $1—Clubs trom 50 to 75 Cents. 


away from the burdened bier THE RURAL REPOSITORY will be devoted to Polite 


' 


nds vanish away 


oung today 


Literature ‘ taint 


On the old man’s grave to drop a tear ( ; " 


sville, N.Y 


Moral and Sentimental ‘I Original 
: ' il " ‘ v. Traveling Sketche Amusing 
Indo Miscellany, Humorou le ‘ 

The tirst Number of the 7% ty First Volume ofthe Riurmat 
—~ — — : 

, eV= I turday the 3Istof August, 1844, 
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G OF THE DYING OLD MAN TO HIS YOUNG “oe ‘ eat and elegant semi month 
VIFE. ly Periodical, published in the City of H Columbia Co, 

N. VY. and which we believe is the oldest lite iry paper in the 

BY ELIZA COOK. United States : and wl it | made no very great pretensions 

=. there's a trembling at my heart. a cold: a to public favor, itis far better than those publ itions who bonst 
’ long and loud of their cla st ublic patronage, Arid the 
ight is d my breath is faint, I fee! I'm dying now fluctuations of the world, and the ups and downs of the peri 
ion fudeth quite, ere all of stre rih be o'er, ! odical press for nearly a score of vears this little mises ‘n Vv 


has pursued ‘the even tenor of its way,’ scattering its sweets 


let me look into thy face and press thy hand once more ; 
. around, and tncrensing in interest and prengot lnrity nod our 
ild my latest glance should fall on what Lhold most dear readers will, of course, infer, that if it had no merit it would 
, ’ , have shutiled off this mortal coil * long time ry,” 
in! thy jek is wet agai wipe, wipe away the tear 4 . £ ng. 


- . a ,« i 5 7 Ge > vt < 
i tears of late have often gemmed thy droopi ig eye-lid’s 5) 9 Jj iv) 4 .> 4 ) Nj 0 
fringe, THE RURAL REPOSITORY will be 


published every 


Such tears of late have washed away thy voung cheek’s ruddy other Saturday, inthe Quarte form, containing twenty-six num 
tinge . bers of eight pages each, with a tithe page and index to the vol 
, ume, making ip the whole 208 page One or more engravings 
I bre whit thee from a simple home to be an old man’s brid , and alsoan portrait of some distinguished person, will embellish 
' ; ne nur 7 el villbeon the nent 
Thou wert the altar where [1 { tion, joy, and pride eachn ber; con vuentiy it willbe one ofthe neatest. che ap 
' : , 1 . . est, and best literary papers in the country. 
My heart's devotion, like the sun, shone forth with dimk on . . - 
. ~ 4 ay UWP 
power, ; oe is Ce Ci oY 
: , , 
And kept its brightest glory raysto mark its setting hour. ONE DOLLAR per annum, invariah/y in edrance. We 
have a few copies of the Lith, 12th. 13th, 16th, 17th. I8th. 10th 
I broughttl from a simple home, where early friends had met and 20th volume and any one sending for the 2st volume 
And et y fille thy farewell tone that whi pered of en e as nany copies ofeither of the volumes as they wish 
it the same rate 
regret. 
; +2 8 '! Clal 
Oh' could | wonder. when vou left warm pirits like your q Tubs! q Iubs!! ul mir? 
ati ; All those who will send us the following amor its in onere 
To dwell upon far distant earth with a and wealth alone? 5 Mittnnes shall receive as stated below, viz 
FIFTY ( ies for $25.00) Twenty Copies for $12.00 
le with holy fondness on thy meek retiring eve, Forty do. £22.00 Fifleen do £10 00 
Soft in its beaming as the first fair star of evening's sky Thirty-Five do. $20.00. Ten do 7,00 
T ty do SIF 00 Seven 4¢ S500 
I marke the dimpled mirth arot It sweet li Ww } = Y — SI 9 
‘ un | irth around tiy t mn wil ri 1. . . L, 
. ; j en they I'wenty-Four do $15.00. Four do. 3 1 
& led ; ~) an 


, WILLIAM B 


PTODDARD. & 
ITudson, Cohumbia Co. N. Y. '244 9) 


neers 


ved thee as @ bride I 














